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PN EF A Woot, 
| To all that are concerned im the 


EDUCATION of CHILDREN. 
Dear Friends, 


I. is an awful and important charge that is committ- 
ed to you. The wiſdom and welfare of the ſuc- 
ceeding generation are intruſted with you before-hand, 
and depend much on your conduct. The ſeeds of mi- 
ſery or happineſs in this world, and that to come, are 
oftentimes ſown very early; and therefore, whatever 
may conduce to give the minds of children a reliſh for 
virtue and religion, ought in the firſt place to be pro- 
poled to you. 


Vzxsz, was at firſt deſigned for the ſervice of God, 


though it has been wretchedly abuſed fince, The An- 
- tents among the Jews and the Heathens, taught their 


children and diſciples the precepts of morality and wor- 
'p in verſe. The children of Iſrael were commanded 
earn the words of the ſong of Moſes, Deut. xxxi. 
19. 20. and we are directed in the New Teſtament not 
only to ſing with grace in the heart, but to teach and ad- 
_ one another by hymns and ſongs, Ephe ſe v. 19. 
And there are theſe four advantages in it: * 

I. There is a at delight in the very learning of 
truths and duties this way. There is ſomething ſo a- 
muſing and entertaining in rhymes and metre, that wHI 
incline children to make this part of their buſineſs 2 


_ diverſion. And you may turn their very duty into a 


reward, by giving them the pravilege of learning one 
of theſe ſongs every week, if they fulfil the buſineſs of 
the week well, and promiſing them the book itſeif, 
when they have learnt ten or twenty ſongs out of it. 

II. What is learnt in verſe, is longer retained in 
memory, and ſooner recollefted. The like ſounds, 
and the like number of 1 exceedingly aſſiſt the 

4 2 


remembrance. 


— 


remembrance. And it may often happen, that the end 
of a ſong running in their mind, may be an effectual 
means to keep off fome temptations, or to incline to 
ſome duty, when a wordof ſcripture is not upon their 
thoughts. 

III. This will be a conſtant furniture for the minds of 
children that they may have ſomething to think upon 
when alone, and ling over to themſelves, This may 
{ometimes give their thoughts à divine turn, and raiſe 
a young medxation. Thus they will not be forced to 
ſeek relief for an emptineſs of mind, cut of the baſe 
and dangerous fonnets of the age. 

IV. Theſe divine ſongs may be a pleaſant and pro- 
per matter for their ail) or weekly worſhip, to ſing 
one in the family, at ſuch time as the parents or gover- 
nors ſhall appoint; and therefore I have confined the 
verſe to the moſt uſual pſalm tunes. | 

The'greateſt part of this little book was compoſed 
ſeveral years ago, at the requeſt of a friend who has 
been long engaged in the work of catechiſing a very 
great number of children of all kinds, and with abun- 
dant {kill and ſucceſs. So that you will find here no- 
thing that favors of a party: The children of high and 

low degree ofthe church of England, or diſſenters bap- 
tized in infancy, or not, may all join together in theſe 
ſongs. And as I have endeavoured to fink the lan- 
guage to the level of a child's underſtanding, and yer 
to keep it, if poſſible above contempt ; ſo 1 have de- 
ſigned to profit all, if poſſible, and offend none. 1 
hope the more general the ſenſe is, theſe compoſures 
may be of the more umverſal uſe and ſervice. 
I have added at the end, ſome attempts of SON- 
' NETS on Moxart Svus3jzcTs, for children, with an 


air of pleafantry, to provoke ſome fitter pen to write 
a little book of them. 


May the almighty God make you faithful in this im- 
portant work oh education; may he ſucceed pour cares 
with his abundant grace, that'the riſing generation of 
GRxEraT-BRiTALN may be a glory among the nations, 
N © 5 to the chriſtian world, and a bleſſing to the 
or 5 4 . 3 „„er & 1 «® | 
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A general ſong of pra i to God. 


o glorious is our 28388 Yank | 
Who reigns above'the ſky! 

How ſhall a child preſume to ſing 
His dreadful majeſty ? | 


2 How great his pow'r is, none can tell, 
Nor think how large his grace; 
Not men below, nor ſaints that dwell 
On high before his face. 


3 Not angels that ſtand round the Lord 
| Can ſearch his ſecret will; 


But they perform his heavenly word. 
And ſing his praiſes ſtill. 
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4 Then let me join this holy train, | 
And my firſt oft rings bring; | 

Th' eternal God will not diſdain | 3 
To hear an infant ſing. 


5 My heart reſolves, my tongue obeys, 
And angels ſhall rejoice, 
To hear their mighty Maker's praiſe 
Sound from a feeble voice. 


2. Praiſe for creation and proudence, =» 


2 J Sing the almighty pow'r of God, 
I That made the mountains riſe 
That ſpread the flowing ſeas abroad, 

And built the lofty ſkies. 


2 I ſing the wiſdom that ordain'd 
The ſun to rule the day; 

The moon ſhines full at his command, 
And all the ſtars obey. 


3 I ſing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
That fill'd the earth with food; 
He form'd the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good. 


4 Lord, how thy wondersare diſplay' d 
Whereber I turn my eye N 
It I ſurvey the ground I tread, | 
Or gaze upon the ſky ! 


% 


5 There's not a plant or flow'r below, 
But makes thy glories known; 
And clouds ariſe and tempeſts blow, 

By order from thy. throne. 
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6 Creatures (as num'rous as they be) 
Are ſubject to thy care; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is preſent there. 


7 In Heav'n he ſhines with beams of love, 
With wrath in hell beneath; 
*'Tis on his earth I ſtand or move, 
And 'tis his air I breathe. 
8 His hand 1s my pam guard; 
He keeps me with his eye; - 
Why ſhould I then forget the Lord, 
Who is forever nigh ? 


3. Praiſe to Go p for our redemption. 
BST be the wiſdoin and che pow'r, 
| The juſtice and the grace, 


That join'd in council to reſtore. - 
And ſave our ruin'd race. © 


2 Our father ate forbidden fruit, 
ö And from his glory fell; A 

And we his children thus were brought 

To death, and near to hell. | 


3 Bleſt be the Lord that ſent his Son 
To take our fleſh and blood; _ 
He for our lives gave up his own, + 
To. makg pur peace with G. 
4 He honoured all his father's laws, 
| Which weahave diſobey'd; 
He bore our ſins upon the Fools, 
And our full ranſom paid. 
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5 Behold him riſing from the grave; 
Behold him rais d on high: 
He pleads his merit there to ſave 
Tranſgreſſors doom'd to die. 


6 There on a glorious throne he reigns, 
And by his pow'r divine 
Redeem'd us from the {laviſh chains 
Of Satan and of fin. | 


7 Thence ſhall the Lord to judgment come, 
And with a ſov'reign voice 
Shall call, and break up every tomb, 
While waking faints rejoice. | 


8 O may I then with joy appear 
Before the Judge's face, 
And with the bleſs'd aſſembly there 


Sing his redeeming grace. 
4. Praife for mercies ſpiritual and temporal. 


1 Wc I take my walks abroad, 
| How many poor I ſee? | 
What ſhall I render tb my Gop 

For all his gifts to me ? 


2 Not more than others I deſerve, 
Yet Gop hath given me more; 


For I have food while others ſtarve, - 
Or beg from door to door. 


3 How many children in the ſtreet, 
Half naked I behold? _ 3 

While I am cloth'd from head to feet, 
And cover'd from the cold, 
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4 While ſome poor wretches ſcarce can tel! 
Where they may lay their head; 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 
And reſt upon my bed. 


5 While otgers early learn to ſwear, 
| And cure, and he, and ſteal ; 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear, 
And do thy holy will. 


6 Are theſe thy favours day by day 
To me above the reſt ? 
Then let me love thee more than they, 


And try to ſerve thee beſt. 


5. Praiſe for Birth and Education in a 
\ Chriſtian Land. 


1 688 Gov, to thee my voice I raiſe, 
To thee my youngeſt hours belong, 
I would begin my life with praiſe, s 
Till growing years improve the ſong.. 
2 'Tis to thy ſov'reign graceI owe, J 
That I was born on Britiſh ground?- 
Where ſtreams of heavenly mercy flow, 
And words of ſweet ſalvation found,” - | 


3 I would not change my native land 
For rich Peru mak all her gold: 
A nobler prize lies in my hand, 


Than eaſt or weſtern Indies hold. 


4 How do I pity thoſe that dwell 
Where ignorance and darkneſs reigns ; 
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They know no Heav'n, they. fear no Hell, 
Thoſe endleſs joys, thoſe endleſs pains. 


5 Thy glorious promiſes, O Lord, 
Kindle my hopes and my delire ; 
While all the preachers of thy word 
Warn me to ſcape eternal fire. 


6 Thy praiſe ſhall ſtill employ my breath, 
Since thou haſt mark'd my way to heav'n ? 
Nor will I run the road to death, | 
And waſte the bleſſings thou haſt giv'n. 


6. Praiſe for the Goſpel. 


1 ORD, I aſcribe it to thy grace, 
And not to chance as others do, 
That I was born of chriſtian race, 
And not a Heathen, or a Jew. 


2 What would the ancient jewiſh kings, 


And jewiſh prophets once have giv'n, 

Could ney have heard thoſe glorious things 

* hriſt reveal'd and brought from 
eav'n. - 


3 How glad the heathens would have been, 
That worſhipp'd idols, wood and ſtone, 
If they the book of God had ſeen, 


Or Jeſus and his goſpel known! 


4 Then if this goſpel I refuſe, 
How ſhall I e'er lift up mine eyes? 
For all the Gentiles and the Jews, 
Againſt me will in judgment rife. 
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7. The excellency of the Bible. 
1 G God, with wonder and with 
\ * 


raiſe, 
On all thy works I look; 
But ſtill thy wiſdom, pow'r and grace, 
Shine brighteſt in thy book. 


2 The ſtars that in their courſes roll, 
« Have much inſtruttion giv'n; 
But thy good word informs my ſoul, 
How I may climb to heav'n. 


3 The helds provide me foqd and ſhew, 
The goodnels.of the Lord : 
But fruits of hte and glory grow _ 
In thy moſt holy word. 


4 Here are my choiceſt treaſures hid, 
Here my beſt comfort lies; 
Here my deſires are ſatisfied, 
And hence my hopes ariſe. 


Lord make me underſtand thy law; 
Shew what my faults have been; 
And from the goſpel let me diaw 
Pardon for all my fin. 


6 Here would I learn how Chriſt has dy d. 
To ſave my foul from helb: | 
Not all the books on earth beſide 
Such heav'nly wonders tell: 


7 Then let me loye my bible more, 
And take a treſh delight, 
By day to read thoſe wonders oer, 
And meditate * night. 
| ; - 
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8. Praiſe 40 God for learning to read. 


1 HE praiſes of my tongue 
1 I offer to the Lord, 
That I was taught and learnt ſo young 
To read his holy word. 


2 That I am brought to know 
The danger I was 1n, 
By nature and by practice too, 
A wretched flave to fin, 


3 That Iam led to ſee 
I can do nothing well; 
And whither ſhall a ſinner flee, 
To ſave himfſelt from hell? 


4 Dear Lord this book of thine 
Intorms me where to go, 
For grace to pardon all my fin, 
And make me holy too. 


5 Here can I read and learn 
How Chriſt the Son of God, 
Has undertook our great concern ; 
Our ranſom coſt his blood. 


He ſends his tpirit down, 
To ſhew the wonders of his love, 
And make lus goſpel known. 


6 And now he reigns above, 
P 


7 O may that ſpirit teach, 
And make my heart receive 


Thofe truths which all thy ſervants preach, 


And all thy ſaints believe. 
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8 Then ſhall I praiſe the Lord, 


In a more chearful ſtrain, * 
That I was taught to read his word, 
And have not learnt in vain, 


9. The all-ſeeing God. 


1 LMIGHTY God, thy piercing eve 
A Strikes thro' the ſhade of night” ny 
And our moſt ſecret actions lie 

All open to thy ſight. 


2 There's not a fin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we ſay, 
But in thy dreadful book tis writ, 
Againſt the judgment day. 


3 And muſt the crimes that I have done, 
Be read and publiſh'd there ; p 
Be all expos'd before the ſun, 
While men and angels hear? 


4 Lord at thy foot aſham'd I lie; 
Upward I dare not look; 
Pardon my ſins before I die, 
And blot them from thy. book. 


5 Remember all the dying pains 
That my Redeemer felt; 
And let his blood waſh out my ſtains, 
And anſwer for my guilt. 


6 O may I now for ever fear 
T' indulge a ſinful thought, Ip 
Since the great God can ſee and hear, 
And writes down ev'ry fault. 
* 
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10. Solemn thoughts of God and death. 7}. 
1 THERE is a God that reigns above, 


Lord of the heav'ns and earth and ſeas; 


I fear his wrath, I aſk his love, 
And with my lips I ling his praiſe, 


2 There is a law which he has writ 
To teach usall what we muſt do 5 


5 "oy {ſoul to his commands ſubmit, 


or they are holy, juſt and true. 
3 There is a goſpel of rich grace, 


Whence ſinners all their comforts drayy ; 


Lord, I repent and ſeek thy face, 
For I have often broke thy law. 


4 There is an hour when I muſt die, 


Nor do I know how ſoon 'twill come; 


A thouſand children young as I, 


Are call'd by death to hear their doom. 


5 Let me oy the hours I have, 


Before the day of grace is fled; 
There's no repentance 1n the grave, 
Nor pardons offer'd to the dead. 


6 Juſt as a tree cut down, that fell 


Jo North or ſquthward, there it lies: 
So man deparxts to heay'n or hell, 
N Fix d in the ſtate wherein he dies. 


11. Heaven and Hell. 


1 THE RE is beyond the ſky, 


> A heav'n of joy and love; 
And holy children when they dé, | 
Go to that world abo vr. 


n C H 1 DR E N. 11 
2 There is a dreadful hell. hes 
And everlaſting pains ; 


There finriers muſt with devils dwell 
In darkneſs, fire and chains. 


3 Can - ſuch a wretch as I, 
Eſcape this curied end ? 
And may I hope whene'er I die, 
I {hall to heav'n aſcend, 


4 Then will I read and pray, 
While I have life and breath; 
Leſt I ſhould be cut off to day, 
Aud ſent t'eternal death. 


12. The advantage of early religion, 


1 AFPFY's the child whoſe youngeſt 
years, | 
Receive inſtruftions well! 


Who hates the ſinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 


2 When we devote our youth to God, 


Tis pleaſing to his eyes: 
A flow'r when offer'd in the bud, 
Is no vain ſacrifice. 


3 'Tis eafier work if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes; 
While ſinners that grow old in fin, 
Are harden'd in their crimes. 


4 'Twill ſave us from a thouſand ſnares, 
To mind religion young;  _ 
Grace will preſerve our following years, 
And make our virtue ſtrong. 
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5 To thee, almighty God to thee, 
Our childhood we reſign; 
*Twill pleaſe us to look back and ſee, 
That our whole hves are thine. 


6. Let the ſweet work of pray'r and praiſe, 
Employ my youngeſt breath; 
Thus I'm prepar'd for longer days 
Or fit for early death. 


13. The danger of delay. 
1 WHY ſhould I fay tis yet too ſoon 


death, IP 
A flow'r may fade before 'tis noon, 
And I this day may loſe my breath. 


2 If this rebellious heart of mine, FR 
Deſpiſe the gracious calls of heav'n; 
I may be harden'd in my fin, | 
And never have repentance giv'n. 


3 What if the Lord grow wrath and ſwear, 
While I retuſe to read and pray 
That he'll refuſe to lend an ear 
To all my groans another day; 


4 What if his dreadful anger burn. 
While I reject his offer'd grace; 
And all his love to fury turn 8 
And ſtrike me dead upon the place? _ 


5 'Tis dang'rous to provoke a God! 


One ſtroke of his almighty rod. 
Shall ſend young ſinners quick to hell. 


To ſeek for heav'n or think of 


His pow'r and veng'ance none can tell, 
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6 Then 'twill for ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon or for grace; 
To wiſh I had my time again, 
Or hope to ſee my Maker's face. 


14. Examples of early piety. 


1 HAT bleſs'd examples do I find, 
Writ in the word of truth, | 
Of children that began to mind 
Religion in their youth. 


2 Jeſus, who reigns above the {ky, 
And keeps the world inawe; 
Was once a child as young as I, 
And kept his father's law. 


3 At twelve years old he talk'd with men, 
(The Jews all wond'ring ſtand) 
Yet he obey'd his mother then, 
And came at her command. 


4 Children a ſweet hoſanna ſung, 
And bleſt their Saviour's name, | 
They gave him honour with their tongue 
While ſcribes and prieſts blaſpheme. - 


5 Samuel the child was wean'd and brought 
To wait upon the Lotd; _ 

Young Timothy betimes was taught, 
To Lao his holy wort. 
6 Then why ſhould I fo long delay, 
What others learnt ſo Toon? - 
I would not paſs another day 
Without his work begun. 

| ELD 
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15, Againſ Lying. 


1 'Tis a lovely thing for youth, 
To walk betimes in wiſdom's way; 
To fear a lie, to ſpeak the truth, 
That we may truſt to all they ſay. 


2 But liars we can never truſt, [true ; 
Tho' they ſhould ſpeak the thing that's 
For he who does one fault at firſt, 
And lies to hide it, makes it two. 


3 Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
How God abhors deceit and wrong ? 
How Ananias was ſtruck dead, 
Caught with a lie upon his' tongue ? 


4 So did his wife Sapphira die, 
When ſhe came in and grew fo bold 
As to confirm that wicked lie, 
Which uſt before her huſband told, 


5 The Lord delights in them that ſpeak 
The words of truth; but ev'ry lar 
Muſt have his portion in the lake 


That burns with brimſtone & with bre. 


6 Then let me always watch my lips, 

LCLeſt I be ſtruck to death and bell; 

Since God a book of reck'ning 6, = 
For ev'ry lie that children tell. 


16. Againſi quarrelling and fighting. . 


1 1 * delight to bark and bite, 
For God hath made them ſo; 
Let bears and lions growl and hight, 
For 'tis their nature too. 
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2 But, children, you ſhould never let 
Such angry paſſions riſe; 
Your little hands were never made, 
To tear each other's eyes. 


3 Let lovethro' all your actions run, 
And all your words be mild; 

Live like the bleſſed virgin's Son, 
That ſweet and lovely child. 


4 His ſoul was gentle as a lamb, 
And as his ſtature grew, 


He grew in favour both with men, 
And God, his father too. 


5 Nov Lord of all he reigns above, 
And from his heavenly throne, 
He ſees what children dwell in love, 
And marks them for his own. * 


17. Love 1 brothers and 2 | 


1 Hatever brawls diſturb the 3 
There ſhould be peace at home; 
Where ſiſters dwell and brothers meet, 
Quarrels ſhould never come. 


2 Birds in their little neſts agree; 
And ''tis a ſhameful fight, 
When children of one amily = 
Fall out, and chide and fight. 


3 Hard names at firſt, and threat'ning words, | 
That are but noiſy breath, | 
my grow to clubs and naked ſwords, 
To murder 1 to death. 
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4 The devil tempts one mother's ſon 
To rage againſt another, 
So wicked Cain was hurry'd on 


Till he had kill'd his brother. 


5 The wiſe will let their anger cool, 
At leaſt before tis night; 


But in the boſom of a fool, 
It burns till morning-light. / 


6 Pardon, O Lord, our childiſh rage, 
Our little brawls remove ; 
That as we grow to riper age, 
ur hearts may all be love. 


18. Againſt ſcoffing and calling names. 


1 UR tongues were made to bleſs the 
Lord, 
And not ſpeak ill of men ; 
When others give a railing word, 
We muſt not rail again. 


2 Croſs words and angry names require, 
To be chaſtis'd at ſchool; 
And he's in danger of hell- fire 
That calls his brother fool. 


3 But lips that dare be ſo profane, 
To mock and jeer and ſcoff, 
At holy things or holy men, 
The Lord ſhall cut them off. 


4 When children in their wanton play, 
Serv'd old Eliſha ſo; : 
And bid the prophet go his way, ; 
Go up thou bald-head, go”, ; 
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5 God quickly ſtopp'd their wicked breath 


nd ſent two.raging bears, 
That tore them limb from limb to death, 
With blood and groans and tears. 


6 Great God, how terrible art thou 
To finners e'er fo young! 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 
To tame and rule my tongue. 


19. Againſt ſwearing and curſing, and tak 
ing God's name in vain. 


* 


1 NGELS, that high in glory dwell, 
Adore thy name, almighty God! 
And devils tremble down in hell, 
Beneath the terror of thy rod. 


2 And yet how wicked children dare 
| Abuſe thy dreadful glorious name! 
And when they're angry how they ſwear, 
And curſe their fellows and blaſpheme /! 


3 Ho will they ſtand before thy face, 
Who treated thee with ſuch diſdain, - .. 
While thou ſhalt doom them to the place, 
Of everlaſting fire and pain? / 


4 Then never ſhall one cooling drop 


wn; 
But I will praiſe thee here and hope 
Thus to employ my tongue in heay/n,/ 


5 My heart ſhall be ig pain to hear 
Wretches affronFthe Lord above; 


\Y 


To quench their burning tongues be 


18 DIVINE SONGS: 


Tis that great God whoſe pow'r I fear, 
That heav'nly father whom I love. 


6 If my companions grow profane, 
I'll leave their friendſhip when J hear 
Young ſinners take thy name in vain, 
And learn to curle, and learn to ſwear. 


20. Againſt Idleneſs and Miſchief. 
: L JOW doth the little buſy bee 


Improve each ſhining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From ev'ry op'ning flow'r ? 


2 How ſkil fully ſhe builds her cell! 
How neat ſhe ſpreads the wax ! 
And labours hard to ſtore it well 

With the ſweet food ſhe makes. 


3 In works of labour or of {kill, 
I would be buſy too; 
For Satan finds ſome miſchief ſtill 
For idle hands to do. 


In books, or work, or healthful play, 
Let my firſt years be paſt, 

hat I may give for ev'ry day 

Some good account at laſt. 


_21, Againſt evil company. 
HY ſhould I join with thoſe in play 


In whom I've no dehght ; 


Who curſe and ſwear, but never pray ; 
Who call ill- names ind fight ? 


* 
— 
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2 I hate to hear a wanton ſong, 
Their words offend my ears ; 
I thould not dare defile my tongue 
With language ſuch as theirs. 


3 Away from fools I'll turn mine eyes, 
Nor with the ſcoffers go; "TY 
1 would be talking with the wiſe, 
That wiſer I may grow. 


4 From one rude boy that us'd to mock, 
They learn the wicked jeſt ; '' 
One ſickly ſheep inletts the flock, 
And poiſons all the reſt. 80 


5 My Gon, I hate to walk, or dwell 
th ſinful children here; 
Then let mie not be ſent to hell, 
Where none but ſinners are. 


22, Againſt Pride in clothes. 


1 HY ſhould our garments made to 

N 129 
Our parents ſhame, provoke our pride ? 
The art of dreſs did ne'er begin, 
Till Eve our mother learnt to fin. 


2 When firſt ſhe put the cov'ring on, 
Her robe of innocence was gone; 
And yet her children vainly boaſt 


In the ſad marks of glory oſt,  * 
3 How proud we are ! how fond to ſhew 


Our clothes and call them rich and new; 
When the poor ſheep and filk-worm wore 
That very glothing long before. 


neee 


4 The tulip and the butterfly 
Appear in gayer coats than I: 
Let me be dreſt fine as J will, | 
Flies, worms and flow'rs exceed me ſtill, 


5 Then will I ſet my heart to find, 
Inward adornings of the mind ; 
nowledge and virtue, truth and grace, 
Fheſe are the robes of richeſt dreſs. 


6 No more ſhall worms with me compare 
This is the raiment angels wear; 
The ſon of Gop, when here below, 
Put on this bleſt apparel too, 


7 It never fades, it ne'er grows old, 
Nor fears the rain nor moth nor mould: 
It takes no ſpot, but ſtifl refines; 
The more 'tis worn, the more it ſhines, 


8 In this on earth would I appear, 
Then go to heav'n, and wear it there, 
God will approve it in his fight 
Tis his own work, and his delight, 


23. Obedience to Parents. 


1 LE children that would fear the Lord, 
Hear what their teachers ſay ; 


With rev'rence meet their parents word, 
And with delight obey. 


2 Have you not heard what dreadful plagues 
Are threaten'd by the Lord, 
To him that breaks his father's law, 
Or mocks his mother's word ? 


3 What heavy guilt upon him lies! © 
How curſed is his name! 


* 


ir rere 


The ravens ſhall pick out his eyes, 
And eagles eat the ſame. | 


4 But thoſe that worſhip God, and give 
Their parents honour due, 
Here on this earth they long ſhall live, 
And live hereafter too, 


10 | 24. The child's complaint. 


7 1 \ \ 7H ſhould I love my ſport ſo well, 

So conſtant at my play, _. 

And looſe the thoughts of heav'n and hell, 
And then forget to pray ? 


* What do I read my bible for, 
But, Lord, to learn thy will : 
And (hall I daily know the more, 
And leſs obey thee {till ? 


3 How ſenſeleſs is my heart and wild; 
How vam are all my thoughts! 


Pity bye weakneſs of a child, 
And paraon all my faults. 


4 Make me thy heav'nly voice to hear, 
And let me love to pray ; 
Since God will lend a gracious ear 
Jo what a child can ſay. | 


25. A morning ſong. 


1 Y God who makes the ſun'to know - 
His proper hour to riſe, 
And to give light to all below, 
Doth ſend him round the ſkies, 
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When from the chambers ef the eaſt, 
His morning race begins, 


. He never tires, nor ſtops to reſt; 1 
But round the world he ſhines. 
3 So, like the fun, wonld I fulfil 
The buſineſs of the day; EY 


Begin my work betimes, and ſtill 
March on my heav' nly way. 


4 Give me, O Lord, thy early grace, 
Nor let my ſoul complain, 

That the young morning of my days, 3 

Has all been Tpent | in vain. 


26. An evening ſons. 


1 AY now another day is gone, 
I'll hng my! Maker's praiſe: : X 
My comforts-ev Ty hour make known 
His providence and grace. 


2 But how my childhood runs to waſte 
My fins how great their ſum ! 
Lord, give me pardon for the paſt, 
And ſtrength for days to come. 


3 1 lay my body down to fleep ; 
Let angels guard my head, 
And thro” the hours of darkneſs keep 
heir watch around my bed, 


4 With chearfn] heart I cloſe mine eves 
Since thou wilt not remove; 
And in the morning let me riſe 
Rejoicing i in thy love. 
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27. For the Lord day morning 
1 THIS is the day when Chriſt aroſe, 


So early from the dead; 
Why ſhould I keep my eye-lids clos'd, 
And waſte my hours in my bed ? 


2 This is the day when Jeſus broke 
The pow'r of death and hell, 
And ſhall I {till wear Satan's yoke. 


And love my fins ſo well ? 


3 To-day with pleaſure chriſtians meet, 
To pray and hear the word: 
And Iwill go with cheerful feet 
To learn thy will, O Lord. 


I'll leave my ſport, to read and pray, 
And ſo prepare for heav'n: 
O may I love this bleſſed day, 
Ihe heſt of all the ſeven! 


\ a 
28. For the Lord's-day evening. 


1 | Or how delightful *tis to ſee 
A whole aſſembly worſhip thee ! 
At once they ling, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heav'n, and learn the way. 


2 I have been there, and ſtill would go, 
Tis like a little heav'n below: 
Not all my pleaſure and my play 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 


3 O write upon my mem'ry, Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 
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4 With thoughts of Chriſt and things divine 
Fill up this fooliſh heart of mine; 
That hoping pardon thro' his blood, 
I may lie down, and wake with God. 


The TEN COMMANDMENTS out of the 
Ons FOR put into ſhort Rhyme for 
CAUATCN, 


ExoDus, Chap. xx. 


1, "PHOU ſhalt have no more Gods but 
me 


Betore no 1dol bow thy knee, 

Take not the name ot God in vain. 

Nor dare the Sabbath-day profane. 

Give both thy parents honor due. 

Take heed that thou no murder do. 
Abitain from words and deeds unclean. 
Nor ſteal tho' thou art poor and mean. 
Nor make a wiltul he, nor love it. 

10. What is thy neighbour's dare not covet. 
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The ſum of the COMMANDMENTS out of 
the New Teſtament. 


* MATTHEW xxii. 7. 


WHT all thy ſoul love God above, 
And as thyſelf thy neighbour love. 


Our Samour's Golden Rule. 


, 
MATT. vii. 12. 


BE you to others-kind and true, 
As you'd have others be to you. 
And neither donor ſay to men, 
Whate'er you would not take again. 


] 
A 
L 
V 


rox CHILDREN. 235 
Duty to God and our neighbour, 


EN God with all your ſoul and ſtrength, 
With all your heart and mind: 
And love your neighbour as yourſelf, 
Be faithful, juſt, and kind. 
Deal with another, as you'd have 
Another deal with you; 
What you're unwilling to receive, 
Be ſure you never do. 


Out of my Book of HyMNs I have here added 
the HOSANNA, and glory to the FATHER, 
Sc. to be ſung at the End of any of theſe 
Songs, according to the Direction of Parents 
or Governors. © 


The hoſanna ; or Salvation aſcribed to Chriſt. 
Long Metre. 


1 Hg to king David's Son, + 
Who reigns on a ſuperior throne ; 
We bleſs the prince of heav'nly hirth, 
Who brings ſalvation down on earth. 


2 Let ev'ry nation, ev'ry age, 
In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Sion ſing 
The growing glories of her king ! 


Common Metre. 


1 HH ANNA to the prince of grace 

5 Sion, behold thy King! | 
Proclaim the Son of David's race, 
And teach the babes to ſing. 
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2 Hoſanna to th' eternal Word, 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe ſalvation to the Lord, 
With bleſſings on his name, 


Short Metre. 


1 OSANNA to the Son 
Ot David and of God, 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood 


2 To Chriſt th' anointed King, 
Be endleſs bleſſings giv'n; 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, 
Who made our peace with heav'n. 


Glory to the FATHER and the SON, &c. 
Long Metre, 


'PO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit 'Three in One, 

Be honor, praiſe and glory given, 

By all on earth and all in heav'n. 


Common Metre, 


OW let the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, _ 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints to love the Lord, 


Short Metre. 


CLE to the Father praiſe, 
Give glory to the Son; 
And to the Spirit of his grace 

Be equal Honor done. 


1 
A SLIGHT SPECIMEN 


O F 


MORAL SON G 8. 
1. The SLUGG ARD. 
1 T IS the voice of the Sluggard; LI 


heard him complain, 
* You have wal d me too ſoon, I muſt 
{lumber again; 
As the door on its hinges, ſo he on his bed 
Turns his ſides and his ſhoulders, and his 
heavy head. 


2 3 more ſleep, and a little more ſlum- 
Er; 


Thus he waſtes half his days, and his hours 
without number; 

And when he gets up he fits folding his 
hands, 


Or walks about ſaunt' ring, or trifling he 
ſtands. 


4 I paſs'd by his garden, and ſaw the wild 

brier, 

The thorn and the thiſtle grow broader and ; 
higher; 

The . that hang on him are turning 
to rags; 

And his money ſtill waſtes, till he ſtarves 

or he begs. 


4 I made hima viſit, fill hoping to find 
in took better care for improving his 


mind: 
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He told me his dreams, talk'd of eating 
and drinking ; 


But he ſcarce reads his bible, and never 
loves thinking. 


5 Said! then to my heart, © Here's a leſſon 
for me: 

That man's but a picture of what I might be; 

But thanks to my friends tor their care in 
hy breeding, 

Who taught me betimes to love working 
and reading. 


2. Innocent Play. 
BROAD in the meadows to ſee the 


young lambs [ dams, 
Run ſporting about by the fide of their 
With fleeces ſo clean and ſo white; 
Or a neſt of young doves in a large open 
cage, 
When they play all in love, without anger 
or rage, 
How much may we learn from the ſight. 


2 If we had been ducks, we might dabble in 
mud blood; 
Or dogs, we might play till it ended in 
So foul and fo kerfe are their natures: 
But Thomas and im, and ſuch pretty 
names, 
Should be cleanly and harmleſs as doves 
or as lambs, 
Thoſe lovely ſweet innocent Creatures. 


*3 Not a thing that we do, nor a word that 


we ſay, 
Should injure another in jeſting or play; 
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For he's ſtill in earneſt that's hurt; 


How rude are the boys that throw pebbles 
and mire; [fire, 


There s none but a madman will fling about 
And tell you, © is all but in ſport,” 


« The R 0 7 E. 
T OW IP 10 the roſe ? what a beautiful 


{lower ? 

The glory of April and May: {hour 

But the leaves are beginning to fade in an 
They wither and die in a day. 


3 Yet the roſe has one powerful virtue to 
boaſt, 
Above all the flowers of the field: 
When its leaves are all dead, and fine co 
lours are loſt, 
Still how ſweet a periume it will yield ? 


3 So frail is the youth, and the beauty of men 

Tho' they bloom and look gay like the 

roſe: [ vain 3 

But all our fond care to preſerve them 1 15 
Time kills them as fait as he goes. 


Then I'll not be proud of my youth or my 
beauty, 
Since both of them wither and fade: 
But gain a good name by well doing my 
duty; 
This will ſcent like a roſe when I'm dead. 


4. The THIEF. 


* \ H ſhould I deprive my neighbour 
Of his goods n his will ? 


— — — —u1u«n — 
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Hands were made for honeſt labour, 
Not to plunder or to ſteal. 


2 Tis a fooliſh ſelf-deceiving, 
By ſuch tricks to hope for gain : 
All thar's ever got by thieving, 
Turns to ſorrow, ſhame and pain. 


3 Have not Eve and Adam taught us 
Their {ad profit to compute ? 
To what diſmal ſtate they brought us, 
When they ſtole forbidden fruit? 


4 Oft we ſee a young beginner 
Practice little piltering ways, 
Till grown up a harden'd ſinner; 
Then the gallows ends his days. 


5 Theft will not be always hidden, 

Tho' we fancy none can ſpy ; 

When we take a thing forbidden 
God beholds it with his eye. 


6 Guard my heart, O God of heav'n, 
Leſt I covet what's not mine: 
Left I ſteal what is not giv'n, 
Guard my heart and hands from fin 


5. Die ANT or EMMET. 
1 THESE Emmets how little they are in 


our eyes? dies 


We tread them to duſt, and a troop of them 
Without our regard or concern: 


Yet, as wiſe as we are, if we went to their 
ſchool, | 


There's many a fluggard and many a fool 
Some leſſons of wiſdom might learn 
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2 They don't wear their time out in ſleeping 
| or play, 
But gather up corn in a ſun- ſhiny day, 
And for winter they lay up their ſtores: 
They manage their work in ſuch regular 
forms, | 
One would think they foreſaw all the froſts 
and the ſtorms, A 
And ſo brought their food within doors, 


3 But I have lels ſenſe than a poor creeping 

ant, | [ want, 

If I take not due care for the things I ſhall 
Nor provide againſt dangers in time 

When death or old age ſhall ſtare in my 

face, [ days 

What a wretch ſhall I be in the end of my 

If I trifle away all their prime. 


4 Now, now while my ſtrength and my 

youth are in bloom, | 
Let me think what will ſerve me when 

ſickneſs ſhall come, 
And pray that my ſins be forgiven : 

Let me read in good. books, and believe 
and obey, "EY 

That when death turns me out of this cot 
tage of clay, _ a 
I may dwell in a palace of heaven. 


6, Good Reſolutions. © 


1 *PHO'I am now in younger days, 
I Nor can tell what ſhall befall me, 
ll prepare for ev'ry place 


Where my growing age ſhall call me. 
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2 Should I e'er be rich and great, 
Others ſhall partake my goodneſs: 

I'll ſupply the poor with meat, 
Never ſhewing ſcorn or rudeneſs, 


3 Where I ſee the blind or lame, 
Deaf or dumb, I'll kindly treat them, 
I deferve to feel the ſame, 
If I mock, or hurt or cheat them. 


4 If I meet with railing tongues, 
Why ſhould I return them railing, 
Since I beſt revenge my wrongs 
By my patience never failing ? 


5 When I hear them telling lies, 
Talking fooliſh, curſing, ſwearing ; 
Firſt I'll try to make them wiſe, 
Or I'll ſoon go out of hearing. 


6 What tho? I be low and mean, 
I'll engage the rich to love me, 
While I'm modeſt neat and clean. 
And ſubmit when they reprove me. 


7 If I ſhould be poor and ſick, 
I ſhall meet, I hope, with pity, 
Since I love to help the weak, 
Tho' they're neither fair nor witty. 


8 I'll not willingly offend, 
Nor be eaſily offended, 
What's amiſs I'll ſtrive to mend, 
And endure what can't be mended. 


9 May I be ſo watchful ſtill 
Ober my humours and my paſſion, 


10 
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As to ſpeak and do no ill, 
Tlio' it ſhould be all the faſhion. 


10 Wicked faſhions lead to hell; 
Ne'er may I be found complying; 
But in life behave ſo well, 
Not to be afraid of dying. 


VII. A Summer Evening, 
1 He fine has the day been, how bright 


was the ſun, run,. 

How lovely and joyful. the courſe that he 

Tho' he roſe in a iniſt when his race he 

begun 5 Lrain, 

And there follow'd ſome droppings ot 

But now the fair traveller's come to the 

weſt, [beſt, 

His rays are all gold, and his beauties are 

He paints the ſky gay as he ſinks to his reſt, 
And foretels a bright riſing again. 


2 Juſt ſuch is the chriſtian, his courſe he be- 
gins [ his fins, 
Like the ſun in a miſt, while he mourns for 
And melts into tears, then he breaks out 
and ſhines, 995 
And travels his heavenly way: 
But when he comes nearer to finiſh his race, 
Like a fine ſetting- ſun he looks richer in 
grace, EF days, 
* And gives a ſure hope at the end of his 
Of riſing in brighter array. 
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Some copies of the following Hymn having got 
abroad already in ſeveral hands, the Author 
has been perſuaded to permit it to appear in 


public, at the end of theſe ſongs for children. 
ACKADL EE BY. MN, 


SY HEH my dear, lie ſtill and flumber, 
Holy Angels guard thy bed ! 
Heavenly bleflings without number, 
Gently falling on thy head. 


2 Sleep my babe; thy food and raiment, 
Houſe and home thy friends provide; 
All without thy care or payment, 
All thy wants are well ſ{upply'd. 


3 How much better thou'rt attended. 
Than the Son of God could be; 
When from heav'n he deſcended, 
And became a child hike thee ? 


4 Soft and eaſy is thy cradle: 
Coarſe and hard thy Saviour lay ; 
When his birth-place was a ſtable, 
And his ſofteft bed was hay. 


5 Bleſſed Babe! what glorious features, 
Spotleſs fair, divinely bright! 
Muſt he dwell with brutal creatures! 

How could angels bear the ſight? 


6 Was there nothing but a Manger 
Curſed ſinners could afford, 
To receive the Heavenly Stranger 


Did they thus affront the Lord? 
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7 Soft my child; I did not chide thee, 
Tho' my ſong might ſound too hard: 
* Mother | | 
Tis thy Siſter ſits beſide thee, 
Nurſe that 
And her Arms ſhall be thy guard. 


8 Yet to read the ſhameful ſtory, 
How the Jews abus'd their King! 
How they ſerv'd the Lord of Glory, 
Makes me angry while I ſing. 


g See the kinder ſhepherds round him, | 
TLelling wonders from the ſky ! 
Where they ſought him, there they foun 


im, 
Wich his Virgin mother by. 


10 See the lovely babe a dreſſing; 
Lovely infant how he ſmil'd! _. 
When he wept, the Mother's bleſſing, 
Sooth'd and huſh'd the holy child. 


11 Lo, he ſlumbers in his manger 
Where the horned oxen fed; 
Peace my darling, here's no danger, 
Here's no ox a-near thy bed. oy” 


12 Twas to ſave thee child from dying; 
Save my dear from burning flame, 
Bitter groans and endleſs crying. 

That my bleſt Redeemer came. 


13 May'ſt thou live to love and fear him, 
T Truſt and love him all thy days: 
Then go dwell for ever near him, O 
See his face and ſing his praiſe! 

Here you may uſe the words, Brother, Neighbour, &c. 
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14 I could give thee thouſand kiſſes, 
Hoping wnat I moſt deſire; 
Not a Mother's fondeſt wiſhes 
Can to greater joy aſpire. 


WATT's SACRED CONCERT. 


I {2086 E pretty birds, come to this ver- 

dant ſhade, [ ſpire, 

Here let our different notes in praiſe con- 

*T was the ſame hand your painted pini- 
ons ſpread, 


That form'd my nobler powers to raiſe his 
honours higher. 


2 Sweet ſongſters come, beneath this ſhady 

grove, [name ; 

We'll ſit and teach the woods our Maker's 

_ have forgot his works, his pow'r, his 
love, 


Forget the mighty arm that rear'd their 
wond'rous frame. 1 


N 8 


3 I ſearch the crouded court, the buſy. ſtreet, 
Ran through the villages, trace every 
r 

In vain I ſearch, for every heart I meet 
Is laden with the world, and empty of its 


God. 
4 Sweet warblers come, wake all your cheer- 
ful tongues, choirs, 


e join with angels and their heavenly 
Our humble tunes may imitate their ſongs, 
Tho' bolder. are their notes, and purer are 
d ntheir fires. : 07; 19H * 
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HYMNS from different AuTrors. 


1 


1 8 the kind ſhepherd Jeſus ſtands, 
And calls his ſheep by name; 
Gathers the feeble in his arms, 
And feeds the tender lamb, 


2 He'll lead us to the heav'nly ſtreams, 
Where living waters flow, 
And guide us to the fruitful fields, 
W here trees of knowledge grow. 


3 When wand'ring from the fold, we leave 
The ſtrait and narrow way, 


Our faithful ſhepherd ſtill is near, 
To guide us when we ſtray. 


4 The feebleſt lamb amidſt the flock, 
Shall be its ſhepherd's care; 
While folded in our Saviour's arms, 
We're ſafe from ev'ry ſnare. 


H Fun . 
E faithful ſervants of the Lord, 


Who bear my ſacred name, 
Be the kind ſhepherds of my ſheep, 
And feed the tender lamb. 


Tell them, I am their ſhepherd ſtill, 
Tho' now I reign above; I\.4 
Still I can fold them in my arms, 
For all my heart is love. 


B. 3 
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When I've prepar'd a place on high, 
I'll ſurely call them home; 

There will I gather all my lambs, 
And there my fold ſhall come. 


TYM NHE 
RESERVE me, Lord! amidſt the croud, 


From every thought that's vain and proud; 
And raiſe my wond'ring mind to'ſce, 
How good it 1s to truſt in thee. 


From all the enemies of truth, 
Do thou, O Lord ! preſerve my youth ; 
And free my mind from worldly cares, 
From youthful ſins, and youthful ſnares. 


Lord, in my heart, tho' hard as ſtone, 
Let feeds of early grace be ſown; 
Still water'd by thy heavenly love, 
Till they ſhall ſpring to joys above. 


HYMN, 4 
1 Y deareſt Jeſus, when below, 
Children into thy arms didſt take, 


Nor ſcorn'd, to them, thy love to ſhew, 
Tho' they were little, mean, and weak. 


2 Oh Jeſus! then now condeſcend 
To ſtoop to me, thy little child; 
Become a tender infant's friend, 


And keep me always meek and mild. 
3 Oh Jeſus! thou a child haſt been, 
And know'ſt what my temptations are; 


Pray purge me then from guilt and fin, 
And make me thy peculiar care. 
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4 playing, and toys enſnare my mind, 
And draw my wand'ring heart from thee; 
And now already, Lord, I find, 


My nature's inbred enmity. 


5 O waſh me then in thine own blood, 
Adopt _ e as thy own; 
I'll call thee Father, Oh my God! 
And aim to hve to thee alone. 


V. The Serjeant's Speech ſpiritualiz d. 


1 Miniſter of Chriſt our God, 
Who knew the pow'r of Jeſu's blood 
Had at his heart an ardent flame, 
To tell. poor fouls his captain's lame, 
In ev'ry place he ſought to liſt, 
Thouſands of ſouls for Jefus Chriſt. 


2 This was his ſpeech: Ho! volunteers, 
Yea each, who tor God's ſervice cares : 
In the great troop of happy men, 
Commanded by the Lamb once ſlain ; 
The chief commander of thoſe hoſts, 
That conqueſt over hell can boaſt. 


Let them to Calv'ry's mount repair, 
The charming'ſt Inn I'm fure is there: 
For your advance you'll there receive 
That peace the world can never give z! 
And enter into preſent pay, 
Abundant treaſure every day. 


4 The very beſt of quarters too, 
For all that but theſe quarters view; 
Once ent'ring in our Saviour's arms, 
Are ſo tranſported wo his charms, 
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They never more can lodge elſewhere ; 
They cannot other quarters bear. 


And ſoon as you the troop ſhall meet, 
Which hes encamp'd at Jeſu's feet, 
Your common garb you'll lay aſide, 
And take the robe in ſcarlet dy d; 
And all accoutrements receive, 

Like thoſe who in his preſence live. 


VI. Die Same. 


1 T BY faith enliſted am, 
4 1n the ſervice of the Lamb; 
Preſent pay I now receive; 
Future happineſs he'll give: 
I enliſted ſure ſhall be, 


Happy in eternity. 


2 E now my captain is, 
onqueſt I can never miſs; 
Let the fiends of hell engage, 
Fret, and foam, and roar, and rage; 
I his ſoldier ſure ſhall be, 


Happy in eternity. 


3 What a captain have I got 
Is not mine a happy lot ? 
Hear ye worldlings, hear my ſong, 
This the language of my tongue; 
J his ſoldier ſure ſhall be, 
Happy in eternity, 


4 Come ye worldings, come enliſt, 
This the voice of Jeſus Chriſt ; 
Whoſoever will, may come: 
Willing ſoldiers, here is room; 
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Lou enliſted ſure ſhall be, 
Happy in eternity. . 


5 Other ſerjeants boaſt and ſay, 
None ſo happy, are as they; 
Brag their captain's worth, and fame, 
Add a ntle to his name ; | 
Yet can't promiſe you {hall be, 
Happy in eternity. 


6 Hear the ſpeech I now proclaim, 
* is my captain's name, 

ow I loudly notice give. 
Sinners all, who pant to hve; 


You enliſted ſure ſhall be, 
Happy in eternity. 


7 Be perſuaded, take his pay, 
All your ſins he'll waſh away; 
Now in Jeſus's name believe, 
Future happineſs he'll give, 
Yes, in heaven you ſhall be, 

Happy in eternity. 


VII. Hymn of general Inlercęſſion. 


EST we, O Holy Ghoſt ! aſk wrong, 
Be pleas'd to guide our heart and tongue; 
ant while Thou help'ſt our fouls in pray'r, 
Bow down Thy gracious ear and hear! 


See Thou the chriſtian world, and move _ 
O'er all; and pour thereon Thy love! 

Nor let the ſouls in lands remote, 

Turks, Jews, or Heathens be forgot. 


Baptiz'd 1dolaters reclaim, 
Ev'n all that name Thy holy Name; 
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To France and Portugal and Spain, 
Reſtore Rome's ancient * faith again, — 


Let ev'ry nation, now o'erſpread 

With darkneſs and death's gloomy ſhade, 
Behold Thy light, and joyful own 

One only God, and kiſs the Son. 


Let Ireland, Flanders, Scotland, Wales, 
And England too, where in prevails, 
With all her Colomes ved 

Rejoice in a forgiving God. 


. — and Gibraltar's town, 
ermudas and Barbadoes own, 
Virgin, Carolina hide 

In our dear Saviour's wounded Side. 


Georgia and Penſylvania keep 

As folds of ſhelter for Thy ſheep ; 

New England, Maryland prepare 

For refuge, when Thy church flies there. 


The Jerſeys bleſs, and Guernſey's iſle, 


Make them, O ſlaughter'd Lamb! Thy ſpoil ; 


And fill Thou with Thy heav'nly light 
The iſle of Man, and iſle of Wight, 


Let Poland, Pruſſia, Germany, 
"Moravia, Holland, Sicily, 

With each adjacent province. prove 
The comfort of a Saviour's love, 


In Denmark, Naples, Ruſſia, 
Hanover, Brunſwick, Genoa, 

And ev'ry Dukedom round reveal 
The Blood that ſav' d us out of Hell.” 


* Rom, "Þ 8. 
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Nor flight the countries, now enjoy'd 

| By wild Arabians, foes of God, 

But them, and their blind neighbours call 
Io know Thy grace, Thou Lord of all. 


The Scythian bands, each northern ſtrand, 
Greenland's cold coaſts, and Switzerland, 
And Lapland's ſnowy mountains ſee, 

And give them, give them faith in Thee. 


New Zealand, California, 
James iſland, Friefland, Canada, 
Convert; and tender mercies ſhew 


To Florida, and Mexico. 


In Newfoundland and Y ucatan, 
Arcadia, Luban, and New Spaan ; 
On Guinea's ev'ry ſunburnt ifle, 

. Moſt humble Mediator ſmile. 


6:4 Hiſpamiola and Patagons, 

With all the land of Amazons 

Be pleas'd to ſave ; and Chili too, 
1 all the country of Peru. 


| Regard the iſles of Bahama, 
The weſtern iſles, and Nubia, 
And Porto Rico, Jucuman, 


Shew Thou the Lamb for ſinners lain. 
— Terra Firma, Del Fugo, | 


nd Paraguay our Saviour know ; 
Caribbee iflands, and Brazil 
With Thy redeeming Mercy fill. 


Caffres, Abyſſin, Candia, 
Madagaſcar and Co 


Ven 
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With Italy and Turky bleſs, 
By giving them Thy righteouſneſs. 


Sardinia, Sweden, Norway view, 
The iſlands of Canary too, 
Enlighten truly in the faith, 

And let Circaſſia ſcape Thy wrath. 


In Cyprus, Ceylon, Sumatra, 
Samoiades and Natolia; 

In Perſia alſo, Lamb of God! 

Make known the merits of Thy blood. 


The iſles of Timor and Japan, 

The iſles of Sunda, Iva, Lan, 
Enrich with ſpecial love and grace 
And grant Phillippi's iſles Thy peace. 


New Holland, and New Britain Lord, 
Awake, and publiſh there Thy word; 
Let Borneo, Media, Maccaſar 

Thy everlaſting Goſpel hear. 


The Parthian coaſts and Macedon, 
And Nyphon, where Thou art not known, 
In Mercy vilit from above, 

And teach Campagnia Jeſu's love. 


Siberia, China to Thee join, 
Tonguin and Vedſo call Thou mine; 
Let Carpentaria, Tuſcany 

Adore and call on none but Thee. 


And India's orient hills regard, 

There kindly let Thy fame be heard, 
To thole and ſavage Nearate ſend 
Some preachers of the Sinner's Friend. 


a” . 
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Thy grace in Ethiopia ſhew, 

And let her natives Jeſus know, 
Beyond her rivers call Thy own 
To ſhare the glones of Thy throne. 


Tharſis and Saba's ſcented: hills, 
And all th' adjoining ſtrands and iſles 
Perfume with ſweeter bleſlings, Lord, 


Than all Arabia's fields afford. 


Proud Egypt, and where Nilus flows, 
Enrich with pure, celeſtial dews, 

And make her towns and cities prove 
The pow'r of Jeſu's wounds and love. 


In all the lands of Barbary, 

Moſcovy's parts and Tartary, 
Salvation's glorious News declare, 

And plant Thy Goſpel, Saviour, there. 


What ſhall we ſay ? remember Thou 

All known and unknown climes below ; 

The Eaſt, the Weſt, the North, the South : 
Bleſs Matter with Thyſelf, the Truth. | 


Throughout all-Afric, Aſia, , 

In Europe, in America, 595 

Let Thy all quick'ning Word be lent, 
Thy New, eternal Teſtament. - 


25 ey 'ry. Kingdom call Thee Lord. 
E'en thoſe, who have Thy Name abhorr'd; 
5 8 all the e. earth: be fill'd = Thee, +360 
Watets overſpread the Sea. 4 
Bring to one Fold the ſcatter'd Seed,” * 
To join one only W en Head; * 
- 102 
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Let Abra'm's ſons, and Gentiles call 
On Thee, the Saviour of us all. 


Let the divided. churches ſee 

The Truth, and ey'ry where agree ; 
Faithful and true diſciples prove, 
Abiding in the bonds of Love. 


Let zeal os names and ſetts be o'er, 
And differing parties jar no more; 
Be other charatters unknown, 


But followers of the Lamb alone. 


Let one pure Spirit rule the whole, 
One Song be ſung by ev'ry ſoul, 

With one accord, and juſt the ſame, 
Pray to, and praiſe, the martyr'd Lamb! 


VIII. Sk. CECTL IA's HYMN. 


1 Born of a virgin, moſt lowly and 
1 meek, een nol [ſeek, 


Thou ſent of thy' Father loſt. creatures to 
Yann in the manner that r thee 
To kindle thy Yee in my. 5 breaſt. 


U Let the words of my mouth, and the 


thoughts of my heart, i 
Obey the Meet force which thy grace ſhall 


impart, 
Whilſt 8 aſſiſt me alte my vows, 


To the Godot my lite, my Creator and 
| Spoule. * A 
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3 My life I eſteem, O Creator divine, 
As a loving impreſſion out- flowing from 
thine, [a part 
As an act of thy bounty, which gives us 


Of the light, love and glory, my God, 
which thou art. | | | 


4 May 1 always as little thy pleaſure oppoſe, 


As the — ſimple matter from whence I 
arole; © | 

And by thee, and for thee, created fulfil, 

In _ ht, word and deed, thy adorable 
will. 


6 err will howſoever made known 


ith a dutiful Joy may I govern my on, 
tempting enchantments of 


And deaf to al 


ing 
I will liſten to thee my Redeemer within, 


6 Thy words will I ponder þy night and by 
ay, 7 * 
And the light of thy goſpel ſhall mark out 
my Way, 5 
Till at length I arrive at the honor I claim, 
To live like a virgin baptiz d in thy name. 
Tuz PRAISE or Tu MORNING; 
Or, The Sluggard Reproved. 
FY luxurious, will not man awake, 


And, ſpringing from the bed of ſloth, enjoy 


The cool, tlie fragrant, and the ſilent hour, 
To meditation due, and ſacred ſong ? | 
For is tliere ought in ſleep can charmthe wiſe? 


o . | B 4 
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To lie in dead 6blivion, loſing half _. 
The fleeting moments of too ſhort a lite? 
Total extinction of the enlighten'd ſoul ; 
Or elſe to feveriſh vanity alive, ; 
Wilder'd, & toſſing thro'diſtemper'd dreams? 
Who would in ſuch a gloomy ſtate remain, 


Longer than nature craves: whenevery mule 
And every blooming pleaſure wait without, 


To bleſs the wildly-devious morning walk? 


FATHER's ADVICE, 


1 (*Hildren, theſe uſeful maxims mind, 
| Tho' trifling they may ſeem; -. 
If ſtrictly follow'd, you will find 
They will procure eſteem : © 


2 Firſt then, confuſion to avoid, 
Put every thing in place, _ 
And keep it there, when not employ'd, 
Diſorder breeds diſgrace. 


3 CEconomy and neatneſs too 

On ſimple rules depend, 

A method ſeek in all you do 
That will to order tend. 


4 If what you want is near at hand, 
Or in the place aſſign'd, | 
' You never need confuſed ſtand, 
Wich an embarraſs'd mind; 


5 But quickly fetch, without delay, 
Or give directions where; 
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And you much trouble will, each day, 
Yourſelves or others ſpare, 


6 Ever avoid chicane and trick, 
By acting nobly right; | 
Aſſiſt each other chearful, quick, a 
And make it your delight. 


7 Diſpatch gives pleaſure to the mind, 
And unity creates : 
Delays occaſion words unkind, 
And comfortleſs debates. * 


8 Diſorder, diſcord, idleneſs, 
From every action drive, 
Irregularity diſmiſs, FR 
And for {ſweet Order ſtrive, 


9 View every thing that God has made, 
Your utmoſt thoughts expand, 
With all the powers of mind pervade 
The wonders of his hand; 


10 And you will find, on ſtrict ſurvey, 

That order is his plan, 

f Which; from creation to this day, 
- Continues as began: 


1 Except vor man, who early fel! 
F And loſt his firſt eſtate, iis 
Nor ever can in comfort dwell 
'Till God anew create. 


12 Earneſtly beg our gracious Lord, 
To cleanſe you from the fall, 
Implant in you bis living word, 
That he may be your all: 


- * 
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13 So ſhall your minds to order tend, 


In his appointed way: 
And he will keep you to the end, 
That you neer from him ſtray. 


14 Whatever does your time employ, 


May you his footſteps ſcan, 
That you his bleſſings may enjoy, 
And order be your plan. © 


15 Domeſtic comforts then will flow, 
But not without alloy ; 5 
O may you ſeek the Lord to know ;— 
His love gives real joy; 


16 He is the only ſource of bliſs, 
His word points out the road, 
To ſearch it daily never miſs, 
Twill lead you ſtraight to God, 


17 0 may vou walk the narrow way, 
That leads to endleſs reſt, | 


Then you'll have true enjoyment here, 


And be forever bleſt. 


18 Riſe early, and with willing mind 
Uſe the firſt hours with care, 
And you may all with pleaſure find 
A time for praiſe and prayer. 


r 
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F 
THREE, DIALOGUES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


L 
SOT. 211 FIN 
AT BEGINNING SCHOOL IN THE ona: 


Firſt Boy or Girl. 


AY we, this day, O Lord, attend, 
To the inſtruftions of each friend, 
Pay prompt obedience to their will, 


And all Weir kind commands fulfil, 
Second. 


Grant me, O Lord, a willing mind, 
To reading and to work inchin'd; 
My teachers then will gladly ſee 
That I can quite induſtrious be. 


Third, 


Dear Saviour, take my little heart, 

And to it every good impart; _ 

Then I ſhall give my friends delight, 
And chearful do what they think tight. 


Fourth. 


O bleſs me too, thou ſinner's Friend, 
And grant I may on thee depend; 
O teach me alſo how to pray, 
And lead me in the narrow way, 
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Fifth. f 
Dear Saviour, grant us all this day 
Hearts quite diſpoſed to obey; 6 
Then peace and pleaſure will abound, 
As we are in our duty found. 

- Sith. 


Yes, then wecan our parents greet, 


With cheerful looks, whene'er we meet; 
And they will all delighted be 


As they our daily progreſs ſee. 


Seventh. 


It gives our teachers real joy, 

If we our time do well employ ; 

And *tis their hearts delight to ſay, 
We mind improvement more than play. 


Eighth. 


May I be an induſtrious child, 


Humble, and teachable, and mild; 
Moſt willingly inſtruction aſk, 
And' cheerfully perform my taſk. 


Ninth, 


If we do not our teachers mind, 


And are ko idleneſs inclin'd, 
We ſhall be wretched in our play, 
And quite unhappy all the day. 


Tenth. 


May I, dear Jeſus, alſo be 
Willing to love and follow thee ; 
Moſt readily my will reſign, 
And be, my God, forever thine, 


I” - — 
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Eleventh. 


"Tis pleaſing when an earthly friend 
Has cauſe our condutt to commend : 
But as our Saviour, from on high, 
Deigns to look down with gracious eye, 
On his redeemed little band, 

And leads us with his guardian hand, 
Our favour'd hearts a ſong {hould raiſe, 
Of love, and gratitude, and praiſe. 


"Twelfth. 


As none can truly life enjoy 

Who do not well their time employ ; : 
May we m'earneſt all unite ' 
To make 1 improvement our delight. 


SECOND DIALOGUE. 
Firſt Boy or Girl. 


OW blefled /tis that we are Fs 
What a dear Saviour we have got; 3 
O may our little hearts unfold. 
To thank him for our happy lot. 


Second. 


Yes, we have greateſt cauſe indeed 
To bleſs and praiſe him too, 
That he has ſent us friends'in need, 

To teach us 'tis his due. 


ird. 


And I, poor ſinner too will try 1 
To praiſe him for his love: 

For he came down to bleed and: aa, 1. 
That we may go above,. = 


I > 
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5 Fourth. 
O happy! happy! happy |. there, 
W> hall for ever bez 


Take us, dear Saviour, in thy care, 
Till called home by thee, 


Fifth. 


And did he leave that happy place, 
For us poor ſinful clay, 

And ſuffer pain and foul diſgrace 
To take our ſins away? 


Sixth, 


Yes, our dear Saviour, he did come, 
At Chriſtmas, that is true; 

And he will ſome day take me home, 
And all that love him too. 


Seventh. 


May our dear parents alſo be 
Held by thy guardian hand; 

And may our teachers always ſee 
They're in thy choſen band. 


Eighth, 


Help thy dear child alſo to pray 
For bleſſings on us all ;— 
That we may grow in grace each day, 


O Lord, 1 humbly call, 
Mall. 7 


This morning to his houſe we'll go, 
May we attentive be .. 

That each may hear, and learn to know 
The Saviour died for me. 
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Tenth. ” 


So very humble was his birth, 
The manger was his bed ;— 


His mother was oblig'd to lie, 
Where mne cattle fed. 


Eleventh. 


This infant Man 1s God of might, 
(Aſtoniſhing yet ih 

Then let us in his praiſe unite, 
All glory is his due! 


Twelfth. 


Bleſs all within this houſe, dear Lord, 
And friends both far and near; 

And may we all obey thy word, 
Serve thee in love and fear. 


THIRD DIALOGUE. 
Firſt Boy, or Girl. 


AS you. promis'd, dear father, to give us. 
a treat, | 
You with pleaſure again took your pen ; 

And to give you delight, we will Pen.” 2 
Good news of che Saviour of men 


Second. if . 
Glad 8 by been to "be were 


brough 
Who at mi — ht their flocks did attend; ” | 
For the heav'nly child in a ſtable they ſought, 


And found in the manger our * . 


E | 
Thard. | 1 
They were all ftruck with fear at the won- 1 
derful blaze, ü 
Of dazzling light that ſhone. bund; =: 1H 
The voices angeliq fill'd them with amaze, . 
For it was a moſt raviſhing ſound! | 
Fourth. 


Of * Glory to God in the higheſt” chey Gag. 
To men they procijuaied: good will;“ 
e 
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The heav'nly Arches with melody rang, . 
And ſhall we be ſilent and ſtill ? 
F fl. n 


If we cannot ſing we will tell of 11 love, 

On the Kindeif of errands he came; 

It was to redeem us and take us above, 
And we will rejoice in his name. 


Sixth. 


Immanuel's name is precious indeed, 
No other can with it compare: — 
If we _ him our wants, our ſouls he will 
eed> ... 
Witch his grace, which is heavenly fear, x 


Seventh. , 
Our pride and ſelf-will are offenſive to. thee, 


Dear Saviour, then take ke ths m away; 
That we quite obedient and umb] e may be, 
We will pray for chyrſtrength ew ry yl 


"The BECGAR's PETITION. 
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Whoſe days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan, 
Oh! give relief, and heav'n will bleſs your 
ſtore. | 


Theſe tatter'd clothes my poverty beſpeak, 
Theſe hoary locks proclaim my lengthen'd 
years; 
And many a furrow in my griet-worn cheek, 
Has been the channel to a flood of tears. 


Yon houſe eretted on the riſing ground, 
Withtempting aſpett drew me from my road, 
For plenty there a reſidence has found, 

And grandeur a magnificent abode. 


_ Hard is the fate of the infirm and poor! 
Here, as I crav'd a morſel of his bread, 


A pamper'd menial drove me from the door, 
To ſeek a ſhelter in an humbler ſhed. 


Oh! take me to your hoſpitable dome; 
Keen blows the wind, and piercing 1s the 
cold! | 
Short 1s my paſlage to the friendly tomb, 
For I am poor and miſerably old. 


Should I reveal the ſources of my grief, 
If foft humanity e'er touch'd your breaſt, 
Your _— would not with-hold a kind re- 

lief, | 
And tears of pity would not be repreſt. 


Heaven ſends misfortunes ; why ſhouid 

we repine ? lee, 
Tis heaven has brought me to the ſtate you 
And your condition may be ſoon like mine, 
The child of forrow and of miſery. 
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A little farm was my paternal lot, 
Then like the lark I ſprightly hail'd the morn; 
But ah! oppreſſion torc'd me from my cot, 
My cattle dy'd and blighted was my corn. 


My daughter, onde the comfort of my age, 
Lur'd by a villain from her native home, 
Is caſt abandon'd on the world's wide itage, 
And doom'd in ſcanty poverty to roam. 


My tender wife, ſweet ſoother of my care! 
Struck with ſad anguiſh at the ſtern decree, 
Fell, ling'ring fell, a victim to deſpair, 

And left the world to wretchedneſs and me. 


Pity the ſorrows of a poor old man, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to 
your door, 
Whoſe days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan, 
Oh! * reliet and heaven will bleſs your 
ore. 


A. ſhort Scripture Catechiſm for CHILDREN, 


which will ſerve to explain to them many 
principal perſons contained in the Scriptures. 


Q WJ/ 10 was Adam? A. The firſt man that 
God made, and the father of us all. 

Q. Who was Eve? 4. The fir} woman, 
and ſhe was the mother of us all. 

Q. Who was Cain? A. Adam's firſt-born 
Son, and he kill'd his brother Abel. 

Q. What was Abel? A. A better man than 
Cain, and therefore Cain hated him. 
Q. Who was Noah? A. The good man 
who was ſaved in the ark when all the world 


was drowned. 
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Q. Who was Job? A. The moſt patient 
man in the world under pains and loſſes. 

Q. Who was Abraham? A. Father of the 
faithful, the pattern of believers and the 
friend of God. 

Q. Who was Jacob? A. Iſaac's youngeſt 
ſon, and he craftily obtained his father's 
bleſſing. 

. What was Iſrael? A. A new name 
that God himſelf gave to Jacob. 

Q. Who were the twelve Patriarchs ?— 
A. The twelve ſons of Jacob, and fathers of 
the people of [ſracl. 

Q. Who was Pharaoh? A. The king of 
Egypt, who robe the children, and he 
himſelf was drowned in the Red Sea. - 

A. Who was Moles? A. The deliverer and 
law-giver of the people of Hrael, and he led 
them thro” the wilderneſs, ar d was counted 
the meekeſt man. | 

Q, Who was Sampſon? A. The ſtrongeſt 
man, and he ſlew a thouſand of his enemies 
with the jaw-bone of an als. 

. Who was David? A. The man after 
God's own heart, who was raiſed” from a 
ſhepherd to a king. ; 

Q. Who was Goliah? A. The Giant 


whom David ſlew with a fling and a ſtone. 

Q. Who was Solomon? A. Dawd's be- 
loved ſon, the king of 1ſraz!, and the wiſeſt 
of men, 

Q. Who was Jonah? A. The Prophet 
who lay three days and three nights in the 
belly of a fiſh. 
O. Who was Nebuchadnezzar? 4. The 
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proud king of Babylon, who ran mad and 
was driven among the beaſts, lived with them 
& eat graſs, and grew hairy all over his body. 


Scripture names in the New Teſtament explained. 


Q-1J/ 10 was Jeſus Chriſt? A. The Son 
of God, and the Saviour of men. 

Q. Mo was Joleph the carpenter ? 
AJ. The ſuppoled father of Chriſt, becauſe 
he married his mother. 

Q. Who were the Jews? A. The family 
of Abraham, Iſaac, and Jacob, and God 
choſe them tor his own people. 

O. Who were the Gentiles? A. All the 
nations beſides the Vers. 

Q. Hh was Herod the Great? A. The 
king of Judea, who killed all the children 
in a town in hopes of killing Chriſt. 

Q. Who were the diſciples of Chriſt ?-— 
A. Thoſe who learnt of him as their mater, 

O. Who were the Apoſtles? A. Thole 
twelve Diſciples whom Chriſt choſe for the 
chief miniſters of the Goſpel. 

Q. Who was Simon Peter? A. The 
Apoſtle who denied Chriſt, and repented. 

Q. Who was John? 4. The beloved 
Apoſtle who leaned upon the boſom of Chriſt. 

« Who was Judas? A. The wicked 
diſciple who betrayed Chriſt with a kiſs. 

Q. Who was Pontius Pilate? A. The 
governor of Judea, who oxrder'd Chriſt to be 

crucified. 
2. Who were the four Evangeliſts !—— 
A. Matthew, Mark, Luke, and Fohn, they 
wrote the Hiſtory of Chr:/t's Lite and Death. 
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1 
SERMON for CHILDREN. 


MARK, Chap. x, Verſe 14. 


And Jeſus ſaid, ſuffer the little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not,; for of ſuch ts 
the kingdom of heaven. 


Ho great is your honour and happi- 
neſs, children, to be thus noticed by the 
Son of God, the Saviour of the world! 
though he was ſo great, you ſee he was hum- 
ble; though he was wiſe, he was conde- 
ſcending. 


But I muſt tell you the whole of hi pleaſ- 


ing ſtory. 

While Jeſus was employed, as uſual, in 
teaching the multitude who came io him, 
ſome pious parents brought their children to 
Feſus that he might bleſs them. His diſci- 
ples, inſtead of encouraging, rebuked thoſe 
who brought them; but when Feſus ſaw it 
he was much diſpleaſed, and ſaid unto them, 
Suffer the little children to come unto me, 
and forbid them not; for of {uch is the king- 
dom of heaven ; and he took them up in his 
arms and bleſſed them. | 

Good children are humble, modeſt, and 
teachable, and ſo muſt all good people be. 
In heaven there are none who are proud, 
conceited, or ill- natured. In that world the 
ſaints are all lovely and amiable, ſuch as you 
children ought to be, and ſuch as you muſt 
be if you would live with Chr:ſt in his hea- 
venly kingdom. 2 

Heaven is full of love; God himſelf is 
love; his ſaints dwell in love: and can you 
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children, expect to go to that world of love, 
it you do not love God, and QMiſt, and one 
another? If you are proud, malicious, or 
ill- natured, do you think that Feſus would 
ſay, ot ſuch as you is the kingdom of hea- 
ven? No, theſe are the diſpoſitions that 
would fit you only for the devil's kingdom. 
And would you wiſh to live for ever with 
thoſe who are full of malice, pride, and an- 
ger? who hate God and Chriſt, and one 
another? no; we hope better things of you. 
You wiſh to be holy; for God is holy: to 
be modeſt and humble; for Jeſus was meek 


and lowly: to be loving and kind, that 


Jeſus may be able to ſay, of ſuch as you 
is the kingdom of heaven. 

How delightful muſt it be to thoſe who 
brought the children to Feſus, to ſee them in 
the arms of their compaſſionate Saviour? 
And there is nothing, my little friends, 
that your pious parents ſo much wiſh for, as 
to ſee you coming to Feſus Chriſt for life and 
falvation. Though he is now in heaven, the 
arms of his love and compaſſion are ſtill open 
to receive you, He can beſtow upon you 
every bleſſing you ſtand in need of, both for 
ſoul and body; he can bleſs you in this world 
and bleſs you for ever. | 
Your pious parents have already put you 
into the arms of this compaſſionate Saviour, 
and devoted. you to his ſervice; and will you 
not chuſe him for your Saviour and your 


Lord ? Your parents' prayers will not ſave you; 


you mult pray for yourſelves. Go, Children, 
to this compaſſionate Saviour ; you have eve- 
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ry encouragement; your miniſters encourage 
you, your parents encourage you, Jeſus 
himſelf ſays, come unto me; and 'can you 
refuſe his kind invitation? Say to him, Lord! 
to whom ſhould we go but unto thee ? thou 
haſt the words of eternal life. | 


A 
OME, Children, tis Zeſus that calls, 


The voice of your Saviour obey; 
When Neſus invites you to come, 
No diſciple ſhall turn you away. + 


The children he folds in his arms, 
Muſt ſurely be bleſſed indeed; 
For Feſus alone can beflow, 
The ſpiritual bleſſings they need. 


Let parents with thankfulneſs own, 
Th' encouragement Jeſus has.giv'n; 
Delighted to hear him declare, 
Ot fuch is the kingdom of heaven. 


A F N NN 
. For a young Child. 
AVE me Lord Jeſus! ſave me! that I pe- 


riſn not, Lamb of God hear me; Son of 
God have mercy upon me. Thou haſt bid 
little children to come unto thee, O dear 
Saviour, let nothing hinder me from coming 
to thee. Pray give me faith, pray give me 
love, pray make me holy. I have no Savi- 
our but thee to go to; O deliver me trom 
my ſinful ſtate ; ſave me from this wicked 
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world, and the devil, that I may love and 
ſerve thee on earth, and live with thee, and 
praiſe thee for ever and ever in heaven 
AMEN, | 


Another. 


THOU God of love, have mercy on 


me and bleſs me. O thou only Savi- 
our who didlt invite little children to come 
unto thee : I would come unto thee and call 
upon thee, now; pray take thy unworthy 
child into the arms of thy love, and keep me 
from all evil and danger this night. O God 
thou art very kind and loving to me, and 
thou haſt promiſed to give the beſt of gilts 
to ſuch ſinners as I am, ſurely; O Jeſus 1 
ought to love thee; make me to delight 1a 
reading thy holy {criptures, that I may know 
how much thou haſt ſuffered for my ſins, and 
to ſave my precious ſoul: Into thy arms I 
commend myſelf, fit me for death, prepare 
me for judgment, for thy love and mercy's 
lake. AMEN. | 


The Lord's Prayer. 
UR Father which art in heaven, hal- 


F lowed be thy name; thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; and for- 
give us our treſpaſſes, as we forgive them that 
* treſpaſs againſt us. And lead us not into 


temptation, but deliver us from evil; for thine 


is the kingdom, and the power and the glo- 


ry, for ever and ever. Au EN. 


neee 


31 
A Prayer before Service begins .* 
Lok, all my purpoſes prepare, 


Let me thy tender mercies ſhare ; 
Corrett my ways, my thoughts refine, 
And make my heart completely thine: 
4 Thy all inſpiring grace afford, 
When I peruſe * ſacred word; 
And, O my God, who all things gave, 
My ſoul, my dear Redeemer, ſave. 
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Two Diamonds. A Fable. 
an caſket open flew, 


And gave its treaſures to my view. 
Here Butterflies, a beauteous band, 
The plumage of their wings expand ; 
Here ſhells were rang'd in ample ſtore, 
Ranfack'd from ev'ry ſea and ſhore, 
There corals, chryſtals, {pars and ore. 

A cell diftinguiſh'd from the reſt, 

Two. diamonds, of rare worth, poſſeſt; 
One cut with care, and poliſh'd fine, 
The other rough from nature's mine. 
The unwronght ſtone, in language clear, 
Thus ſeem'd to ſay in fancy's ear: 

Ah! ſiſter gem, amaz'd I ſee 

The difference now 'twixt you and me. 
Time was, when far remov'd from day, . 
Deep in Golconda's Mine we lar - 
In equal rudeneſs fide by fide, © bene 
Unknown to fame, unſeen by pride: 
But now, and truth muſt own it due, 
All admiration falls on you. 


* Compoſed by a little Girl, and found written in 
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her prayer Book. 
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Whilſt you in every change of light 
Re fulgent flaſh upon the fight, 
W hat eye but joys to meet your rays ? 
What tongue but wantons in your praiſe? 
The poliſh' d diamond, void of pride, 
In modeſt accents thus rephed : 
The bright perfections which you ſce 
Are native both to you and me: 
Nature to both alike was kind, 
And both for equal ends deſign' d. 
But know, though Nature forms with caſe, 
Tis art mult give the power to pleaſe. 
The artiſt with aſſiduous care 
Proportion'd fine and poliſh'd fair, 
Call'd into lite each brilliant hue, 
And wak'd the light'ning that you view. 
But oh ! had chance with-held his {kill, 
I had remain'd unnotic'd ſtill. 

The time may come when you ſhall ſhine 
With luſtre far ſurpaſſing mine. 


MoRAL. 


My lovely friend, you here may find 
An emblem of the human mind. 
Uneducated, Nature's child 

Is ignorant, and rude, and wild: 

To reaſon's power bas ſmall pretence, 

Ideas none, but thoſe of ſenſe. a 

But Education, beav'nly art, 

Does ev'ry needful aid impart, 

And with a gentle pow control 

Each wayward paſſion of the ſoul: 

It gives the virtues, gives their grace, 
Adds beauties to the tarreſt face; & Hf, 

It gives a thauſand charms to ſhine, _ _ - » 

And makes the human ſoul divine. 3 £80 12d 
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